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THEY WILL HAVE TO COME TO IT. 


This Decoration Day will give our Blainiac Friends a Good Opportunity to Recognize an Established Fact. 
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PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 


(SECOND CROP.) 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


he revision of the Old Testament 

seems to be generally accepted as a suc- 
cess because there is very little revision to it, 
and a.great deal of the Testament. ‘Ihe re- 
visers of the four gospels undertook to make 
those holy books read like a Hera/d report of a 
base-ball game. ‘They overthrew the English 
of King James’s time; they cast it down and 
danced upon it.. ‘They took the poetry and 
grace out of the familiar story. And an in- 
dignant world promptly consigned the result of 
their scholarly labors to an eternal oblivion and 
went on reading the good old erroneous ver- 
sion. 

* 
* * 

But the men who had charge of the revision 
of the English translation of the older books of 
the Bible have been wiser, ‘hey have refrained | 
from going over that incomparable monument 
of pure English with the cold-chisel of Lindley 
Murray. ‘They have left the Bible very nearly | 
as they found it, and the world will be grateful | 
to them for it. ‘Their corrections are few. and | 
for the most part unimportant. True, they 
have wrapt the most famous utterance of Job 
in still deeper mystery, and they have decorated 
the song of Solomon with one solitary little fig- 
leaf of propriety. But there is really only one 
change of moment in the new version, and that 
is the substitution in certain places of the He- 
brew word “ Sheol”’ for the English word Hell, 





* * 

“ Sheol,” it seems, is not Hell; or rather, it 
is the Hell mentioned in the creed of the Epis- | 
copal Church, where “the place of departed 
spirits’? is “considered as words of the same 
meaning.’ It is simply the abode of the dead, 
the Hades of the Greeks, not in any way a 
place of torment, but merely the retreat of the 
earth-freed spirit. 


* 
This gives the finishing blow to a good deal 
of antiquated theoldgy of the sulphurous sort, 
and for this late relief heaven be praised. But, 
oh, if these conscientious scholars could but 
revise out of memory the wrong which that 
old error has worked, as easily as they have 
scratched out the false word and written in the 
true! ‘The tears, the fears, the agonies of lov- 
ing women, anxious for erring husbands and 
lovers and sons—the travail of honest souls 
seeking after salvation-—the misery of dulled 
and blinded minds looking for truth and _find- 
ing it not—all the pain: and trouble that have 
been brought about by that hideous threat of 
eternal torment—would to God it could be 
wiped out of the world’s history! 











The story of Christ’s life and the gospel of 
modern science alike teach us the sin of believ- 
ing ina hell. We ought to know by this time 
the baseness and cruelty which have been bred 
of that gross belief; the corruption which it must 
inevitably work in the mind that cherishes it. 
That it has so long lain, a blight and a burden, 
upon thousands of good and pure souls, is in 
great part owing to misconceptions such as the 
one just corrected, But the origin of the ugly 
idea can be traced back beyond all record or 
tradition, to a morbid strain in the mind of 
man which leads him to imagine a vain thing, 
and to delight in the invention of self-torture. 
Civilization may eradicate this tendency; but 
it seems to be as active to-day as it was when 
the speculative Hebrew toiled in Egypt; and 
under the stinging lash dreamed of a power of 
evil that should, in some other than this unjust 
world, avenge him upon his oppressor, 


* ° * 

We can very well do without a hell. If we 
grant the existence of the place, we are likely 
to fall into the bad habit of looking around 
among our fellow-creatures and guessing which 
among them shall be picked out to go there 
And if we ever come to a final show of hearts, 
we may find that such speculations have pre- 
pared unpleasant surprises for us. We are all 
poor stumbling fools, brethren. When one of 
us stumbles for the last time, let us reverently 
say “He is gone to Sheol, to the place of de- 
parted spirits’?—and have done with it. Let 
us not say of the meanest of our dead brothers 
that he is gone to hell—nay, not even if he 











were as certain a sinner as jeering Voltaire or 
as sure a chiid of Belial as fiddling, jigging 
Jacques Offenbach. 





To Messrs. J. G. Blaine, John A. Logan & Co. 
— Gentlemen and otherwise: 

You have waved the flag of sectional hate 
very ably and very long. It is not a pleasing 
banner. It is a usually unmentionable under- 
garment, and it is stained with property gore. 
But if it ever can look well, it will look well 
draped gracefully over the grave of the weary 
old issue that died forever last November. 
Next Saturday is Decoration Day. Will you 
oblige an anxious and fatigued public by plac- 
ing that ensanguined shirt upon that grave, 
and leaving it there? 

The People, 
ati PUCK. 





WHEN FREEDOM from ba mountain » hele wehedas 
her banner to the air, the people all rushed from their 
breakfast-tables with telescopes, and having leveled them 
at the mountain, yelled with one accord to Freedom: 

«*We get on to you, Freedom; we see your glurious 
streamers of red, white and blue; but you can’t play that 
on us for a flag. That glorious glowing fabric is only an 
enlarged copy of the cover of PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 
Second Crop, price, twenty-five cents, of all respectable 
newsdealers in the United States.” 
said Freedom, not wishing to be 


” 


‘Right you are, 
outdone: ‘‘right you are, ladies and gentlemen, and if 
you want to strike something that flashes with epigram 
and corruscates with wit, you just want to invest in a 


copy of this popular publication. You hear my toot?” 
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The harp that once through Democracy’s halls 
The soul of music shed, 
Now hangs as mute on Democracy’s walls 


As though that soul 


was dead. 
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DITHYRAMB TO A STRAWBERRY. 





O fruit that costs one dollar now a box, 
(Just twenty German bocks, 
Or ten inspiring rye and rocks, ) 
How I admire thee in a grocer’s case, 
Reposing on a cotton-wad in grace! 
Thou ‘rt full of sentiment to me, 
Yea, more than sentiment. I meant at least a V; 
(For home I have a wife and offspring three, 
With appetite most damnable to see). 
As yet no bard has sung thy praise, 
Because, perchance, he could not raise 
The needful cents, 
And so has skipped thee in his lays 
With grief intense. 


Thou ’rt like unto a gentle maid, 
(Most any girl will fill the bill,) 

Soft, plump and rosy (when well-played), 
And sweet enough to kill. 

Like thee she is in every part: 

The softness is not of the heart, 

The plumpness comes from modern art, 

The sweetness callow boys extoll 

But half conceals an acid soul. 


Ah, deep within thy tempting pulp 
Are three hundred thousand seeds. 
A fellow takes thee in a gulp, 
And then most sorely needs 
A jack-knife, table-fork or pin 
To pry them from the space 
Betwixt the teeth where they ’ve crept in, 
Inflaming gums and face. 


Upon thy roseate rounded breast, 

In numbers man can ne’er digest, 

The pensive squash-bug lies at rest— 

And who'll forget to his last day 

The squash-bug’s weird and wild bouquet? 


These sombre notions are, in sooth, 
No idle joke. 

I hate the berry! Why? (In truth, 
Because—because I ’m broke.) 


W. E.S. F. 








THE HAPPY REPORTER. 





There is no reason why the average news- 
paper man should not be happy. From the 
beginning of his career he is surrounded by the 
most refining and elevating influences, ‘There 
ls a “sweetness and light’? atmosphere filling 
all newspaper offices which cannot help but 
influence those who live in it, From the class- 
ical utterances of the city-editor to the sylvan 
pipings of the office-boy, there is nothing to 
disturb the serenity of that mysterious individ- 
ual known as a reporter. With ample leisure 
in which to prepare his articles, and the assur- 
ance of the distinguished consideration of his 
chief, the contented reporter glides peacefully 
through life, waiting patiently for the time to 
come when it will be his turn to “stir up the 
boys”? from the vantage-ground of the city- 
editor’s chair. He glories in covering seven, 
eight and ten assignments a day, and is broken- 
hearted when told that the paper has gone to 
press, and that no more “copy” is needed. 





_ copy, building up heads, and other trifling work, 


| or three o’clock in the morning. 


| the reporter is ever loath to leave his superior 








| Wednesday night.” Well, we are not surprised, 
| . 
| You can’t expect men who throw onions at 


| the sparrows, and the rattle of the matutinal 


When he is told in confidence by his chief | 
that he,is the only man in the office fitted by 
education to write up a symphony concert, and 
the next moment is sent out to do a dog-fight, 
he does not swear—above a whisper. He goes 
right out and does the dog-fight just the same 
as he would do the symphony concert, a horse- 
race, or a church fair. He knows just as much 
about one thing as he does about another, and 
writes accordingly. Having ample time for 
reading, (say fifteen minutes during the twenty- 
four hours,) the wise reporter follows the ad- 
vice of his chief and improves his mind, and, 
if possible, his hand, if he doesn’t happen to 
hold a royal flush. 

In order to avoid letting the time hang too 
heavily upon his hands, after having walked 
some fifteen miles and written five or six col- 
umns, the reporter generally helps out the city- 
editor—at the latter’s request—in cutting down 


which usually keeps him at the office until two 
He glories 
in going home to the music of the twitter of 


milk-can, and would feel aggrieved if compelled 
to stop work at a reasonable hour. - Having a 
deep and abiding affection for his city-editor, 


until the paper has fairly gone to press, ‘This 
spirit of helpfulness is one of the most beautiful 
features of newspaper life. ‘The kindly feeling 
shown by one reporter toward another, when 
they both happen to be after the same piece of 
news, has often been favorably commented upon. 
The man who gets there first captures every- 
thing, and makes off with it, in order to save 
his brother-scribe the trouble of doing the same 
thing. 

When the reporter is writing for so much a 
column, he. enjoys the pleasurable excitement 
attached to all games of chance, not knowing 
whether he will have seventy-five dollars or 
seventy-five cents at the end of the week. If 
he is on a salary, he has the moral satisfaction 
of knowing that he is earning every cent paid 
to him three or four times over. ‘Thus it will 
be seen that the reporter’s path is strewn with 
roses, and his life a melody of pleasant harmo- 
nies. C. V. ‘TEIXEIRA. 








THE RUSHING, GUSHING, BLUSHING, 
SLUSHING MAY. 


Oh, plant not my ulster too deep in the trunk, 
Oh, put not my arctics away; 

I know that all Nature with rapture is drunk 
On the bosom of odorous May. 


I know that the blooms on the cherry are white, 
I know that the grasses are green, 

I know that the poet is wild with delight, 
As he kicks on his sonnet-machine. 


The aisles of the orchard all ripple with song, 
The rose in the garden is ripe, 

And the man who thinks Pan is deceased is all wrong, 
For he ’s working away on his pipe. 


The gold dandelions now glow by the rill 
That down through the shady glen creeps, 
And the blue morning-glory climbs over the sill, 
Where the little wren tenderly cheeps. 


Old Nature with fragrance and sunshine is drunk, 
For this is the flower-crowned May; 

But—pack not my ulster too deep in the trunk, 
Oh, put not my arctics away. 


R. K. M. 








“Four PARNELLITES in Parliament kept on 
their hats while the Queen’s message relating to 
Princess Beatrice’s marriage was being read 





their visitors to be gentlemen. 


Puckerings. 





Thaiassa! Thalassa! 

I greet thee, thou ocean eternal. 

I, from the inland, 

I, son of Arminius the Teuton; 

I, the child of the Schwarzwald, 
To thee raise my voice in greeting! 


Not for thy billows only— 

Not for the spray of thy surges— 

Not for the sound of thy waters, 
Singing Eternity ever, 

As from the world’s first foundation— 
Not for these only I greet thee. 


I shall go down to thy borders, 
When cometh tle summer, 

I shall go down to thy borders, 
Hail thee with greeting 
Hearty, Teutonic, 

Yea, at thy altar, 

Down at Paul Bauer’s, 

(Now, very likely, 

Doing the stripéd 

Suit act at Blackwell's,) 

Even where Coney 

Meeteth the breakers, 

There at thy altar, 

To thee will I offer 

Sacrifice fitting — 

Leberwurst, Lager, 

And my Soul-Fullness, 

Sure as my name is 
Gunzenheim Gumpert. 


Lorp WoLsELEy is an Irishman. He is what 
you would call an Irish Bull, isn’t he ? 





Ir Has been discovered why Nicolini is so 
fond of playing billiards. It is the only thing 
he can do worse than he can sing. 


“How can the Weather Bureau produce 
rain?’ asks an inquisitive scientific journal. 
The usual way is by predicting fair weather. 





“GOING TO see the serpent”? is Bostonese 
for “going on a spree.’ ‘This is not calculated 
to make Boston liquor popular with the masses. 


A FASHION-PAPER observes: ‘ New evening 
gloves are longer than ever.’ ‘This would go 
to prove that the new colors don’t show dirt as 
easily as the old. 


ACCORDING to Pére Hue, the Chinese used 
the cat as aclock. We have long suspected 
that the cat was good for something. It is a 
notorious fact that as a vocalist it is a conspicu- 
ous failure. 


A BOOK-AGENT who recently called upon the 
President was unable to use his tongue. Mr. 
Cleveland has not dealt with office-seeking 
bores for the past three years without learning 
something, so it appears. 


A PoTrsTOWN FISHERMAN Claims to have re- 
cently seen a flying-fish in the Schuylkill River 
near that place. We are not surprised. If 
there is any river in the world that a fish would 
want to fly out of, it is the Schuylkill, 
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HINTS FOR FARMERS. 


{Hinrep by AN Expert HINTER.] 

Don’t turn the cows out to pasture till the 
dew is off; and pay no bills till the due is on. 

Comfort the weeping-willow by assuring 
her that, though times may seem pretty hard 
just at present, they will be a precious sight 
harder before all is over. 

Hang up all the fish-ponds to dry. Such 
ponds are apt to get consumedly damp dur- 
ing the winter months, which is one reason 
why so many fish complain of rheumatism. 

You should do your grafting last month; 
but be careful to get the graft on the tree 
that you intended to graft, and not on the 
neighboring gate-post. 

Pay your work-oxen by the month, and 
encourage them to read essays at farmers’ 
meetings, so that the mules may fail to get 
a monopoly of that profitable business. 

Should your cattle find any difficulty in 
shedding their winter coat of hair, investi- 
gate thoroughly to find out whether the dif- 
ficulty is in the shed or in the hair. 

May is the month in which to find out 
whether your soil lacks phosphate, or sul- 
phate, or nitrate, or any of the rest of the 
phated lot. This you can readily do by 
passing the farm through a sieve. 

Avoid scattering your fences all over the 
farm. Concentration should be the farmer’s 
motto, 


One acre of ground, if kept clear | 





of weeds, is enough to contain all the fen- | 


cing required for a five-hundred-acre farm. 


Should the lightning-rod man, the Yankee | 


horse-dealer, the Jew peddler, or any other 
commercial fertilizer visit you, treat him to 
the hospitalities of the Farmers’ Club, Now 
is the time to strengthen the Farmers’ Club, 
which, of all our rural institutions, wields 
the most powerful influence when powerfully 
wielded. 

In buying fresh shad, swear the honest 
fisherman that the shad were not caught 
later than last summer. Count the bones to 
see that none are kept back. If you don’t 
know how many bones it takes to make a 
fresh shad, it is your duty to regret that 
you never improved your young opportuni- 
ties for mental improvement. 

Don’t allow the rainy days, when they 
come, to loaf around the farm with their 
hands in their pockets. Improve them by 
making your plans and calculations. Cipher 
out what is the smallest quantity of wagon- 
grease that you may venture to mix with the 
rich juice of the gooseberry, in order that 
the unwary Philadelphia guest may not mis- 
take the mixture for champagne. Calculate 
how much you lost when you sold the bay 
mare by candidly admitting that she had 
one damaged leg, when she really had only 
two; and whether you perfectly recouped 
yourself by selling to the Philadelphia farm- 


er the young terrier for a merino pup, when 


you might as readily have sold it for a New- 
foundland sheep. 

In order to keep up the dignity of his 
noble calling, the model farmer will never 
enter the cow-stable, except in company 
with a swallow-tail coat and white choker. 
Morning dress is permitted only in the so- 
ciety of chickens. Before laying hold of 
the — the milking apparatus, he will, of 
course, lay aside his silk hat. He will never 
use profane language when swearing at 
horned cattle, and never slang the billy- 
goat. By strictly observing these rules, in 
addition to swallowing your tobacco-juice 
under trying circumstances, and conveying 








your food to the mouth with a fork under | 
all circumstances, your dignity will never | 


suffer from drought, or mildew, or change 
of administration. . 


THE CURSE OF DISOBEDIENCE. 


AN ILLUSTRATED LECTURE FOR OuR YOUNGER READERS. 





CHAPTER 1. 

«* Now, Edwin,” said a mother to her offspring: ‘ you 
are old enough to scratch gravel for yourself. Go gut into 
the world; I have nothing to give you but my blessing and 
this bit of advice: Mind your own business, and touch 
nothing that does not belong to you.” And with tears in 
her eyes she threw her left wing around her loved one’s 
neck, and they separated. 





CHAPTER I, 
Ah!” says Edwin, who, although scarcely out of his 
dear mother’s hearing, has already forgotten her advice; 





| CHAPTER Vil. 

| Locomotion impossil.:c. 
«¢Here is a basket of corn, 

and I am hungry.” | 








CHAPTER VIIL. 
llight equally so. 





CHAPTER III. 
Yielding to temptation. 





CHAPTER IX, 
icxhaustion. 





CHAPTER IV. 
(.reediness 





CHAPTER V. 


Gluttony. CHAPTER X. 


Another futile attempt. 





CHAPTER VI. 
After emptying the basket, 
rests a bit. 


CHAPTER Xl. 
Acknowledges corn and 
dies. 














_ son deserves credit for his noble task. 





VIOLETS AND CLAMS. 


Now THE little boy is watching 
As the blossoms fall and die; 

And counting up the colics 
‘That he ’ll suffer by-and-by. 





THERE WAS, Once upon a time, a good 
old faithful simile. It served many a writer 
well, It is dead now. It’s name was “ Sport- 
ing like a Dolphin.” The Dolphin doesn’t 
sport to any appreciable extent now. 


Tuis Is the time of year when the thea- 
trical manager hangs his thermometer on a 
hollow post, puts a piece of ice in the post, 
and then advertises that his theatre is the 
coolest place in the world. And it is, when 
he’s in it. 


‘THE WINTER apple groweth hoary and 
wrinkled, and the sweet-potato is gathered 
unto its fathers and is no more. The canned 
corn and the mince-pie flee unto the mount- 
ains, and the squash mourneth because the 
pumpkin is not. But the green cherry wax- 
eth fat and proud and haughty, and pre- 
pareth to knock the everlasting soul out of 
the too previous small boy. 


Ir Is STATED that a certain Mr. Thomp- 
son has endeavored to brace up the British 
fleet with a poetical effusion. Mr. ‘Thomp- 
But 
what we want to see is the poet, known or 
unknown, who will undertake to brace up 
the American fleet. And none of our E. 
C.’s will find it necessary to remark that 
he’s got to discover the fleet before he can 
brace it. 

A SOUTHERN PAPER talks enthusiastically 
about the progress of female education in 
the South. It states that this year, in the 


| University of Mississippi, the valedictorian 





is to be a young woman, one of the Senior 


| Orators is a woman, so is one of the Junior 


orators, and a lady is a competitor for the 
Sophomore prize for declamation. She’ll 
get it, too. What kind of man is the edi- 
tor of that paper that he marvels at wo- 
men’s carrying off oratorical prizes? Does 
he not know that one of the most ancient 
and honorable of all chestnuts is the fact 
that women can out-talk men? Go to, go 
to, good sir; get thee to a district school, 
or a spelling-bee, or a church sociable. 





IMPROVED QUOTATIONS. 





Roll on, thou giddy roller-skater, roll! 
‘Ten thousand folks fall over thee in vain. 


Too late I stayed—forgive the crime— 
Unheeded flew the hour; 

How noiseless falls the foot of Time! 
Your father’s has more power. 





There is a tide in the affairs of men 
That goes to par and tumbles back again. 





I shot an arrow into the air; 

It fell to earth I knew not where; 

But the man whose hen it chanced to kill 
Came in next day, and I paid the bill. © 


Tell me, tell me, dimple-chin, 
How you make a sling of gin. 


Puck ne’er returns rejected works, 
And every one should know ’t; 

If the office-boy his duty shirks, 
They ’re fed unto the goat. 
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A MASCULINE VIEW OF IT. 





Oh, my nickel-plated daisy, 
In her airy little gown, 
Is just about the sweetest 
Little maid in all the town; 
And I know I ’Il shortly miss her 
And my life will barren be, 
When she leaves the noisy city 
For the cottage by the sea. 


I sit around and fancy 
Her anear the sounding shore, 
Or playing games of tennis 
Just beside the cottage door. 
I shall fancy that I see her 
For the curling billows start, 
Or go rolling down the roadway 
On her little village-cart. 


And I know that while she ’s absent, 
And the weather ’s roasting hot, 

When she ’s in her hammock swinging 
“At the little seaside cot, 

She ’Il be happy; and I fancy 
I shall know the joy of joys, 

For I ’Il have a chance to wander 
Round the city with the boys. 








A MASSACRE ON MANHATTAN ISLAND. 


Lo had suffered long. 

Every time Figglestahler wheeled him out 
and stood him up by the door, a fresh con- 
tusion attested Figglestahler’s carelessness and 
Lo’s phenomenal vitality. 





Lo once had a noble nose—a nose that any 
savage might have been proud of; but it had 
been barked so often against the door-jam that | 
it had long since lost all semblance to a nose. | 
Not a trace of its pristine beauty remained. | 

Lo’s fringed legs and moccasined feet might 
once have excited the envy of the Last of the | 
Mohicans himself; but Figglestahler let him fall | 
one day and split the calf off one leg, and then | 
gave him an impatient knock which chipped | 
off a section of moccasin containing Lo’s left | 
great toe. 

Lo, as he stood there silent and sad day after 
day, year in, year out, in rain or shine, with un- 
flinching gaze and a stoic smile upon his | 
weather-beaten face, looked as though he might | 
have run the gauntlet of all the battles of the 
Lava Beds, and have participated in all the | 
long and bloody ways upon the earliest borders | 
of the Beautiful River, besides—scarred as he 
was from scalp-lock to toe | 


But beneath that mask of contemptuous in- 
difference slumbered a subterraneous fire. 

It boded ill for Figglestahler. 

For Lo sometimes dreamed of vengeance. 
And then the heart of Lo beat quickly, wildly ; 
and the dreamy, far-away look which seemed to 
pierce a thousand miles of space and a hundred 
years of time, as it rested upon the wigwams on 
the banks of the Little Watappesittuckquassoo- 
noowetunquah, in the Valley of the Kinnickin- 
nick, was whirled out of sight as an Autumn leaf 
on the bosom of the Big Waters, or shriveled 
in the lightnings that flashed upward from the 
sudden fire within his savage breast. 

Somewhat of mystery at first surrounded the 
death of Mr. Figglestahler. 

When the morning was far advanced, and the 
windows of Figglestahler’s shop were not yet 
unbarred, and Ariadne and the Greek Slave 
and the ‘Temptation of Saint Anthony and the 
Vision of Faust and all the other visions, with 
seductive smiles upon their faces and tin-tag 
plug in their hands, were still unhung on the 
outer walls, an inquiry was instituted and en- 
trance forced. 

Mr. Figglestahler was found prone upon his 
face—- dead. 

An ugly scalp-wound puzzled the doctors. It 
was clearly not a gun-shot wound—nor dirk, nor 
sand-bag; it looked more like a rusty-axe-wound, 
But no such wound was known in the whole 
category of wounds tabulated by the first con- 
gress, and the eminent assemblage of saw-bones 
on the present occasion finally brought in a 
verdict of death from appoplexy. 

But the eagle eye of the daily press reporter 
suddenly fell upon Lo with intuitive suspicion. 

The tomahawk held in Lo’s right hand was 
found covered with coagulated blooc, and Lo’s 
left hand grasped with fingers that could not 
be unloosed the few top-knot hairs that once 
adorned the head of Figglestahler. 

Lo was sentenced to the Reservation in the 
far Northwest, and Mr. Figglestahler was buried 


with high honors by the Ancient Society of | 


Red Men. B. Zim. 











Says A PHILADELPHIA paper: “It takes a 
serious man to be a wit.’’ ‘That seems to be 
the principle that Philadelphia papers go on. 


PEANUTS AND CARAMELS. 


“THE RICHEST of the cabinet ladies is Mrs. 
Whitney. A year or so ago one of her brothers 
gave her a million dollars, and threw in a ten- 
thousand-dollar ruby ornament as a trifling 
Christmas present. Her diamonds are remark- 
able for their size and purity,” says an ex- 
change. We presume the size and purity of the 
million dollars does not need any description. 





FRANKLIN McCarrHy SMITH has a new 
scheme. He is going to spend the summer in 
Brooklyn, and when he returns in the Fall, and 
his friends ask him where he has been, he will 
reply: “Oh, I’ve been across the water, dear 
boy, don’t you know ?” 


SOME ONE is the possessor of a hen which 
lays each day an egg containing two yolks; and 
when the chanticleer of her family hears her 
melodious cackle, he softly murmurs to himself, 
“ Philopoena.”” 





Ir 1s stated that in Prussia servants often re- 
main in one family as long as forty years. That 
proves that the Prussian servant-girls are not 
pretty enough to disturb the family peace. 





“* DOING SOMETHING to distract his attention 
is perhaps the best way to start a balky horse.”’ 
Building a fire under a balky horse is one ex- 
cellent way of distracting his attention. 


‘JEREMIAH BLACK once saved the life of a 
Portland, Me., woman, and she rewarded him 
by giving him a cigar.” Well, she probably 
knew best what the service was worth, 


“Wuy did not Webster and Clay become 
Presidents ?”’ asks a school journal. We may 
be wrong, but we believe it was because they 
didn’t get votes enough. 





THE Goop old farmer is now sweeping and 
scrubbing the room which the cows occupied 
all winter. He will rent it to the cheap sum- 
mer boarder, 


Link By LinK— ‘The Sausage. 














HIS VIEWS ON THE ANGLO-RUSSIAN DIFFICULTY. 





- 





“By JOvE! IF THEY GO AT IT ONCE, HOW IT WILL SEND LABOR UP IN THIS COUNTRY!” 
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SUSPENSE. 


O Juliana! 
Long have you had me on the string— 
List to the humble plaint I sing— 
Relieve my throbbing, anxious heart, 
Whether your words bring balm or smart— 
O Juliana! 





O Juliana! 
Longer, my love, I cannot wait, 
List to the suppliant at thy gate— 
Say yes, or no—for I must whirl 
Around blame smart to get another 
summer girl— 
O Juliana! 


ABE AURDER. 








WILLIAM SAULSBURY. 


Old William Saulsbury was a man for whom 
I had the greatest admiration. He was a true 
conservative. He loved the good old days of 
our fathers, and couid never bring himself to 
be contented amid the rush and whirl of these 
mad modern times, 

“God bless me,” he used to say: “I can’t 
for the life of me fancy why people want to 
live at the rate of a mile a minute. It’s too 
fast altogether. If I go out in the morning to 
go down-town, instead of being able to walk 
along quietly and see the sights in the streets, 
I am hurried and jostled by crowds of persons 
who act as if they had only ten minutes longer 
to live. If I sit down to dinner in a restaurant 
and stay over twenty minutes, the waiters be- 
gin to walk around me and look angrily at me, 
as if | were occupying a table that was wanfed 
for other customers. If I start for Philadelphia, 
I get into a train of cars and am whirled across 
the country at such a tremendous rate that I 
cannot see the features of the landscape. It’s 
absurd—this fast living. One does not see half 
the beauty that is in the world when he goes 
through it so fast.”’ 

The amiable old gentleman who gave utter- 
ance to these sentiments was forced to leave 
New York. He could never accustom himself 
to the fever heat of its life. So he went to 
Philadelphia, There, he thought, a man would 
be able to stroll leisurely through life and 
spread out over a life of sixty years material 
and knowledge that would be consumed in New 
York in twenty. 

If there was one thing that old William Sauls- 
bury loved more than another, it was a negro 
minstrel performance. For William was a con- 
servatist in humor as well as in other things. 
He never learned to love what he called “these. 
new-fangled jokes.” He was not educated up 
to them, he said. A fine old-fashioned conun- 
drum was good enough for him, or a story 
- about a man who owned a parrot. 

Every night William went to the minstrels, 
A short time after he had settled in Philadel- 
phia, he found his way to the jiocal minstrel 
hall, and sat down to have an intellectual feast 
on the good things of long ago. The minstrel 
who sat on the end, and strove manfully every 
night to knock the head out of an inoffensive 


is 





tambourine, was also a conservative in humor. 
On the night when Saulsbury first went to the 
minstrels, this performer, with the aid of the 
middle-man, amused the audience, and espe- 
cially Saulsbury, very greatly. ‘The dialogue 
ran thus: 

MippL_E-Man.—Who was the father of Zebe- 
dee’s children? 

Enp-Man.—How de dooce kin I tell? 

MIpDLE-Man.—Why, you know Mr. Simp- 
son. He has two little boys, hasn’t he? ‘They 
are his children, aren’t they ? 

Enp-Man.—Yas, sah. 

MippLe-Man.-—Well, then, who’s their fa- 
ther? 

Enp-Man.—Mr. Simpson. 

Mipp.e-Man.— Then who was the father of 
Zebedee’s children ? 

Enp-Man.—Mr. Simpson. [Zaugh.] 

Saulsbury was carried away by this story. 
He used to go to bed at night and dream about 
it, and in the day-time he used to tell it to his 
friends, and urge them to go to the minstrels 
and hear it. He used to go every night him- 
self. As soon as the middle-man said, “ Who 
was the father of Zebedee’s children?” he 
would begin to laugh; and when that final 
“Mr. Simpson” came out, he would go off 
into a peal that fully rewarded the minstrels 
for their labors. For four months Saulsbury 
went nightly to hear that joke. He enjoyed it 
more and more each time he heard it. But one 
night a dreadful thing happened. There was a 
new end-man. And he had a new joke. 

Saulsbury, trembling in every limb, rose hur- 
riedly from his seat and rushed out to the box- 
office. A single question revealed the truth. 
‘The old end-man was dead. 

“And will not the new one tell the old 
joke ?”? asked Saulsbury. 

“No. But don’t mind that. The new man 
will go on telling the same joke as he told to- 
night as long as he is here. You'll get so you'll 
like it as well as you did the other.” 

But Saulsbury refused to be comforted. He 
deserted the minstrels and became morose and 
melancholy. Sometimes former associates saw 
him wandering aimlessly up and down some 
quiet path in Fairmount Park, mumbling. An 
attentive ear could catch the words “ Zebedee’s 
children—Mr, Simpson,” and then the poor 
old man would stop in his walk and hold his 
sides while he shook with laughter. ‘The next 
moment he would burst into tears and sob out: 
“Ah, he’s dead—I’ll never hear it again,” 

Saulsbury’s friends were worn with anxiety 
about him, ‘The winter passed on and the 
spring found the old man sinking fast. One 
day a circus came to town, and his friends 
thought it might cheer him up to go and hear 
the clown. ‘They took him there and got him 
a front seat. It looked as if the experiment 
was a failure. But just before the performance 
ended, the ring-master said to the clown: 

“Who was the father of Zebedee’s chil- 
dren ?” 

The effect upon Saulsbury was magical. His 
cheeks flushed, his eyes brightened, and he bent 
forward in feverish eagerness to hear the reply. 

‘* How the deuce should I know ?” said the 
clown. 

Then the ring-master asked him if he knew 
Mr. Johnson and his two little boys, and who 
was their father. And the clown said, “ Mr. 
Johnson.” 

“Then,” continued the ring-master: “who 
was the father of Zebedee’s children ?” 

“ Mr, Johnson,” said the clown. 

Then Saulsbury sprang to his feet, stretched 
out his arms, and exclaimed in trumpet tones: 

‘No, you fool! Mr, Simpson.” 

And the next moment he reeled and tot- 
tered and fell. And that was the end of poor 
old William Saulsbury. 


W. J. HENDERSON. 





THE PROBLEM OF LIFE. 





It has been noticed that the science of wrest- 


ling has advanced to such an extent that we . 


now have wrestling-matches hours in length, 
during which neither wrestler scores a fall. ‘The 
art of playing base-ball has been so highly de- 
veloped that we often hear of match-games 
where not a single run is made, and we have 
heard of several rowing-matches recently where 
not a boat has been sawed. 

Perhaps, in the course of time, this country 
may have foot-ball matches where no limbs are 
broken, and horse-races where a jockey hasn’t 
been bought up. And it is not absurd to look 
forward to prize-fights where no blows will be 
struck, and, perhaps, a six-days’ skating-match 
without a lap being made. Science has been 
giving civilization some wonderful improve- 
ments lately. 

A silent piano and a voiceless violin have 
already been invented, and it is not unreasona- 
ble to expect, in time, a mute Hamlet and a 
deaf-and-dumb comic opera company. Life 
is daily growing more bearable, and when pie- 
eating matches can be contested without a pie 
being eaten, and Dr. Talmage delivers his ser- 
mons exclusively by telephone, this life may be 
worth the living, after all. 








THE DAUGHTER of a New Jersey farmer is 
said to have run away with one of his hands. 
“Which one is not stated; but we presume,” 
observes the Boston Post: “it is not the right 
one.” Wrong again. It must be, for the other 
one is left. 





HENRY IRVING says that he learned much 
from American actors. ‘This would seem to in- 
dicate that Irving saw “ Adonis” while he was 
here this season. If this is reliable, we may 
look for an improvement in his acting next 
season. 








The Ingenuity of Mr. Michael Finerty. 








Mr. Terence Leonidas Murphy, who was following 
him up the ladder, remarked, casually: 

** Bedad, that’s the hivviest load of brick that Oi iver 
car’d, bedad, so it is!” 
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JUVENILE LITERATURE. 





‘THE CHILD OF THE PERIOD. 





Jacky was about as old as you, and one day 
he came in from the rink very thoughtful and 
reflective. He had fallen down. 

“Mama,” he said: “I’m tired of living in 
this nasty old place. I want to go to Europe.” 

A slight flush of pain passed over the mo- 
ther’s wan features, but she hid it from her 
only son. 

‘‘T want to go to Europe,” repeated Jacky, 
impatiently: ‘ Don’t you hear ?” 

“Very well,” answered the mother, anxious 
to indulge her little pet in everything: ‘“ You 
shall, lambie. Go and have nurse tie on your 
cap and tippet.” 

So, that evening, when papa came in, he 
found them ready to take the family carriage 
for the wharf where the great steamboat lay. 
He could not refuse Jacky; he sent his dutiful 
love to the Queen, and that night sat down 
alone to his dreary supper. But away down in 
his man’s heart there was a strong love for chil- 
dren that must be satisfied; and, now that his 
little son was gone, he planned a month’s cam- 
paign with some other boys he knew. 

“Oh, mama!” cried Jacky, when they were 
far out on the green billows: “1 want to go 
back! I want to go back!” 

The good woman no sooner heard these 
words. than she flew to the Capting and told 
him all. The Capting was a true gentleman. 
He immediately ordered the helm to be put 
hard astern, in order that the gallant ship should 
“come about,”’ as the sailors say. 

(This part of the tale is too long to put into 
juvenile style. It will suffice to know that the 
skipper ran up every rag of sail the old tub 
would stand, jammed her square in the wind’s 
eye, and made such lightning, U. P. time that 
if any craft could have sailed fast enougi to 

















| you. 


PUCK. 





get behind her, it would have certainly ob- 
served a very clean pair of heels. Meanwhile 
the Capting returned to his duty of piping all 
hands from grog; for he was a temperance 
man. The hands, however, declined to be 
piped. Gentlemen who ship as sailors are not 
so simple as Judge Story was wont to imagine.) 
* :. * 

It was only the next night after they had set 
out that Jacky and his mother returned. 

Jacky was very glad to get back to his nice, 
comfortable home; but he was so busy in his 
childish sports of slapping the nurse and waking 
up the cat, that he neglected to say so. The 
mother keenly felt the omission. When she 
had put him to bed, tucked him in and said 
his prayers for him, she yearned to hear his 
childish thanks. 

“‘Lambie,”’ said she. 

“é Aha.”’ 

“‘Hasn’t mama done all she could for her 
little lambie? Hasn’t she, Jacky, lambie ?”’ 

“Lambie! Guess you could ’a’ done more 
for amdie without hurting yourself!” 

A smile of joy passed over the mother’s wan 

face. 
“I think so, too,” she said: “ But perhaps 
one other instance of a mother’s devotion may 
touch your heart, See, Jacob—I will not call 
you lambie if it pains you—I have a present for 
Perhaps it will prove a surprise.” 

“Let’s have her!” cried Jacky, standing up 
in bed with boyish enthusiasm, and making a 
grab at the package: ‘“ Give her here!” 

“{ will not give you all to-night, Jacob.” 

“Well, you will, now!” 

“‘I won’t give you all to-night ’’?—here she 
took out a costly two-dollar raw-hide—* but I 
will give you a nice taste. The gift concert 
and soirée dansante will now begin. For an 
elegant combination, I suggest that you give us 
a song and dance.” 

WILLISTON FisH. 


MONEY IN IT. 
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CURRENT COMMENT. 





A BaTTLe-“Ax’’—-Do you want to fight ? 





A SEVENTEEN -YEAR “ Locust.”’—Crowley. 





WHEN you undertake a shad, never make any 
bones about it. 





HERE Is one pretty sure sign that spring has 
come—they have just hung a Rugg out in 
Long Island. 


REMARKS A PHILOSOPHER: ‘He who hath 
most of heart knows most of sorrow.’”? The 
same is applicable to him who has most of 
head, too. 





ONLY A NEw JERSEy real estate owner with 
half-a-dozen empty houses on his hands can 
look you calmly in the eye and tell you there 
are no mosquitos or malaria within ten miles of 
him. 





A MAN MAY walk as erect as the proudest 
statesman in the land; but we will venture to 
assert that he will stoop in the most absurd 
manner when he passes through a doorway or 
walks under a beam with his first high hat on, 





“Now you tell me | have a fair memory, a 
great capacity for learning languages, a large 
bump of veneration, and a well-developed head 
generally.”’ 

“ You have,’’ said the phrenologist. 

“Is there anything,” asked the man under 
examination, in the exuberance of his joy: 
“that my head needs to make it absolutely 
perfect ?” 

“ YVes.”’ 

“What is it, pray ?” asked the man. 

“A shampoo.” 




















THE DIME-MUSEUM THAT SECURES THE ABOVE ATTKACTION WILL BE SURE TO DO A RUSHING BUSINESS. 
































ECE ot eel 


“cc 
According to t i 5 
g to the New Version of the Old Testament, Many Respectable People who have been Writhing in the Old-Fashione 4 Hell 


AVE to 








“4 
Tv 


ree. we § 
ary 


rc) 
8) 
<< 
wn 
° 
7 
= 
vo 
a0) 
J 
° 
i=} 
°o 
= 
= 
= 
° 
> 
ao 
vo 
a 
aa 
as 
° 
=| 
° 
2S 
°o 
G 
a 
M 
oO 
> 
Ay 
4 
A | 
= 
sa 
9S 
o 
Ss 
wm 
a 
i=) 
4 
° 
[=| 
a4 
vo 
{3} 
is 
— 
a) 
oo 
a 
‘S 
Oo 
—s 
s 
~ 
vo 
— 
oy 
vo 
G 
ee 
°o 
co 
cc 
vo 
be 
M 
oS 
n 
Ss 
wo 
ro 
Vv 
=] 
° 
2 
wv 
= 


























202 


WAGSTAFF'S HEN-TEASER. 


Mr. Jethro Wagstaff recently made up his 
mind that this year he would have a successful 
garden. That is, he meant that his seeds should 
come up naturally, and not through the medium 
of his neighbor’s hens, as they did last year. 

‘To sit on the stoop all day, and watch the 
garden, pole in hand, to discourage any itiner- 
ant Shanghai from commencing operations, 
would be altogether too monotonous and tiring 
for a man so fond of variety as Mr. Jethro 
Wagstaff. He was afraid his neighbors might 
be provoked if he shot their fowls, and desisted 
from setting his dog on them because he knew 
the dog would damage the beds quite as much, 
if not more than the chickens themselves. 

He knew that it would do no good to have 
the hens’ wings cut, for nothing short of cutting 
the hen through the neck causes the flowers to 
thrive and grow properly. 

So Mr. Wagstaff allowed himself to become 
engrossed with the idea of inventing some 
simple contrivance for the hen, who is always 
ready to scrape an acquaintance with your 
flower-beds. 

After a time he hit on the plan of filling a 
piece of plank with holes, like a cribbage-board, 
and setting in each hole a parlor-match with 
the head up. 
garden, and sprinkle soft dirt over it, and let 
the hen go to work. 

A day or two after he had one of these ar- 
ticles perfected, and placed it in the garden, 
concealed by soft soil that would invite the 
most indifferent hen to come in and scratch. 

Then he left the gate open and went into 
the house, where he could see what took place 
through the blinds without being observed by 
the besieging bipeds. 

In a few minutes a large Dominick hen wan- 
dered in, and was attracted by the fresh earth. 
After a prelude of jubilant cackle at getting 
in unobserved, and at the prospect of having a 
flower-bed all to herself, the old Dominick 
jumped on to that soft spot, landing on both 
feet. It was a blissful moment for Mr. Wag- 
staff. It was likewise a blissful moment for the 
hen; for, as she drove both feet deep into the 
earth, she struck a match that immediately ig- 
nited the others, and before the hen had a 
chance to realize the situation, or even guess 
at it, there was not a solitary feather left on the 
entire basement of that hen. And it was a no- 
ticeable fact that for some time that hen was 
never observed sitting on the ground or ona 
nest; and at night she always sought a limb on 
some tree, in order that she might go to sleep 
on her feet. Her eggs were all right, however, 
except that they were cooked a little too hard. 

“Qh, this is lovely!’ observed Mr. Wagstaff, 
as the family all pounded him on the back to 


relieve him of the hysterics which had so sud- | 


denly prostrated him: “Oh, wasn’t it funny, 
anyhow,” said Mr. Wagstaff: “to see the ex- 
pression of surprise that came over the hen, 
and sort of shook her confidence in herself and 
everything else!” 

They all agreed it was; and Mr. Wagstaff 
was just in the act of drinking some water 
when his boy called out: 

“ Here comes that big rooster of Maginley’s!” 

Mr. Wagstaff was at the window in a mo- 
ment; and, sure enough, there was Maginley’s 
big brass-back rooster. He was feeling very 
well, because he had just had kerosene poured 
on him as a cleanser. ‘rhe light and airy gait 
showed that he was feeling at peace with all 
the world, and that he was in just the humor 
for having a little fun. 

It was all that the little Wagstaff could do to 
replace the burned matches with good ones, 
and sprinkle a little dirt over them. 

Then the big rooster stepped up as proudly 
as though he were called before the curtain. He 








This he intended to place in the | 
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newyoarkmatwenteycix 

dear puck 

i cend you a car ‘Toon this weke an i gess It 
is the lasst won i wil cend you Four a lorng 
wile 

littrachure has gorn bac On me an i am lorst 

it was jiant jim did it he is the soal cors off 
my Rewin An downforl 

my oled man an jim jonsons oled man gott 
On two it About the saim time an iam con 
vinsd that Thay hav no littrachure in Thare 
souls nether won of Them 

my oled man ced i wos idlin My time an 
wozzent getten enney good Out of my scoolin 
an he torked me neerley def a bout The Add 
vantiges of ejicacion an Then he haf soled me 
with A trunk strap 

i hav bin verrey tierd evver sinse then An 
hav bin oblijd too disscontinnu my littry labers 
On a count of cerius indispocicion 

thare ceems two bee no sho four me in litt- 
racher not wile the oled man is helthy 

an he is helthy jest at pressent wen he tacled 
me i thort he had bin Practisin in A biler fac- 
try hammerin rivvits 

wen he gott throo with me he An my mar 
helld a counsle an thay celed my fait 


was majestic and grand in his strut and general 
demeanor, while his feathers shone like a mili- 
tary uniform. 

Mr, and Mrs. Wagstaff sat at the window, 
and the little Wagstaves clambered on chairs 
to get a glimpse of Maginley’s rooster. 

That eminent bird lost no time in getting on 
the particular spot intended for his reception. 
He fairly danced on the matches, and filled 
the air with dust. The matches went off, and 
before the Maginley bird knew what was the 
matter, his kerosene-bedewed feathers took fire, 
and as he flew across the garden in the dust, 
with a tail of fire about fifty feet behind him, 
an amateur astronomer thought he had Ciscov- 
ered a new comet, and sent a full account to 
the local paper. 

Wagstaff’s Hen-Teaser has just been patent- 
ed, and it is safe to say that Wagstaff will not 
be troubled by his neighbor’s poultry any more 
for some time to come. 


R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 








i am two bee cent doun Toun too be a ner- 
rand boy in The stor off my unckle smith he 
is The won whoo uced to be my sisster gennys 
baldeded bo 

this is degraddacion too a prowd spirret like 
mine 

my car Toon shose me been led in chanes 
to the stoar of my unckle smith whoo is standen 
grinnen in the doar he deles in pork my oled 
man is ledin me With a chane a round my nec 
an a sturn ecspresion on his faice wile A buv 
the jenius of littrachure is huvvrin in The 
clowds an hangin up On the hook the crown 
Of gloarey wich i shoud hav one if i hadd bin 
aloud too finnish jiant jim 

it is a narregorricle piccher 

i can say no moar four i here the oled man 
a cummin an he has moar trunc strapp bac 

i wil now cloas by wishen you a lorng lasst 
fairwel goodbuy 

yours four the lasst time 
freddy 


p s you neadent cen bac my slaight i shal 
not nead it now 

moar p s wen i am a nerrend boy 3} shal 
smoak ciggretts 

c 1 c - 
Auswers for the Aurtous, 

G. R. K.—Thanks. 

CLARA.—Would we advise you to become a literary 
woman? Oh, yes, by ali means, Clara. Become a 
literary woman, do. When you have conquered fame, 
you will have nothing to do but to lie on a satin- 
upholstered couch and turn off delicate and dainty poems 
and thrilling romances and things. You will have a 
salon, and the great ones of the world will gather about 
you and listen with bated breath to your lightest utter- 
ances. Pages clad in gorgeous livery will bring yeu, 
on golden salvers, rose-tinted envelopes, inclosing the 
ten-thousand-dollar checks of your obsequious publishers. 
A grateful populace will put up statues to you, and name 
streets and villages and race-horses and patent neckties 
after you. Fair maidens will seek an audience with you 
to solicit, on bended knee, the priceless gift of your 
autograph, Such will be your roseate future when you 
have once won fame. And until you have performed 
that trifling feat, you can have lots of fun thinking of all 
this while you are trudging around in the rain, with a 
half-a-gallon of water in your shoes, or climbing up 
twenty-seven flights of stairs to sell a hundred-dollar 
poem to a twenty-five-cent editor to be worked up into 


a tooth-powder ad. for a patent-inside. 
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BASE-~BALL IN OUR VILLAGE. 


THE CHAMPION “MACKEREL” CLUB TURNS 
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OUT IN STRONG FORCE 











"ON SOME PHASES OF AMERICAN NO- 
MENCLATURE. 





To the sincere student of our language and 
literature no recent event has given more pleas- 
ure than the formation of the “Society for the 
Preservation of the English Tongue” by David 
Dudley Field and several other gentlemen who 
are almost D. D. F.s in sapience and general 
lore. Such an organization is needed the length 
and breadth of the land. Of late years a singu- 
lar change has been coming over our mother- 
speech. Nearly all of the old words for enumer- 
ation, mensuration and the like have become 
obsolete, or else applied to new uses, and in 
their stead have been put terms whose significa- 
tion is, to say the least, vague and mysterious. 

A fossil-skeleton, for instance, was unearthed 
last month in Homer, Ohio. The E. C., of that 
Western metropolis, in giving the dimensions 
of the defunct unknown, says: ‘Its head is the 
size of a wooden bucket.”” Until it is definitely 
established whether the bucolic Homerite uses 
a Coney Island bucket, which contains a half- 
pint, or the four-gallon moss-covered affair of 
patent poetry and Boston chromos, the cubic 
contents of the fossil cranium must remain un- 
known, 

Much greater and, indeed, commendable ac- 
curacy was displayed by the Maine statesman, 
who, when asked on the witness-stand how far 
he resided from the home of the late Hon. 
James G. Blaine, responded: “I can chuck a 
doughnut from my second-story window into 
his back yard.” In the projection of a dough- 
nut, it may be “fired”? g2 ft. 6 in., jerked 
83 ft., shied 47 ft., and chucked 22 ft. 4 in. 
Allowing for the parabolic curve of the trajec- 
tory gives the exact distance as 19 ft. 6.3198 in. 
_ Many of these new terms are more or less 
apropos. 

It is certainly natural for a Bostonian to speak 
of a man 6 ft. 1, or a wonian 5 ft. 8, as a “ bean- 
pole,”’ those being the maximum and minimum 
figures of that useful article. Why, however, 





should that term be supplanted in Newport by 
“lamp-post’? and in New York by “ billiard- 
cue’’? 

Why, again, should the same foot be referred 
to in the dramatic notices of St. Louis journals 
as a “ham,” and in those of Cincinnati as a 
** flat-boat”? ? 

Worse, so far as accuracy is concerned, is the 
use of “ big licks”? as a unit of square measure 
(E. G.—* In building the walls, they put in big 
licks the first day.”—-Omaha Bee.), and of 
“tick” as a volume (E. G.—“ He was full as 
a tick."—W. Y. World).* 





* This may be derived from the now obsolete dialect 
of Harlem, Hoboken and Brooklyn. As given by sa- 
vants, the table of volumes was: 

2 flats make 1 pony, 
2 ponies I glass, 

2 glasses 1 schooner, 
2 schooners I stein, 
4 steins 1 full, 

2 fulls 1 tick. 








Mr. JOHN SprinG makes an affidavit that his photo- 
graph was used by a Utica newspaper in the production 
of a portrait of a noted murderer in Virginia, and Spring 








has sprung a libel-suit on the editor, laying his damages _ 


at fifteen hundred dollars.—Z xchange. 

He deserves fifteen hundred dollars. It is 
worth that much to a man to own up to a like- 
ness to a newspaper portrait. 





SEVERAL CITIZENS are talking about jumping 
from the East River Bridge in case a purse of 
five hundred dollars can be raised by outsiders. 
This looks like a feasible scheme. It will cost 
the tax-payers less money to bury them than it 
will to support them all their lives in insane- 
asylums. 





A SCIENTIST THINKS he has discovered that the Garden 
of Eden was situated at the North Pole. Now comes the 
question: where did the fig-leaves come from?— Boston 
Post. 

Maybe the fig-leaf was a lie, too. 





TO CRUSH ITS ADVERSARIES. 


PARLIAMENTARY GOVERNMENT IN 
FRANCE. 


ScENE.— Zhe Assembly. Year, 1886, 

M. THE PRESIDENT.—[Ascends the tribune, 
takes the chair, pounds on the table three min- 
utes with a mace, and then, out of breath: 

Messieurs—It— 

[Waits and pounds four minutes. ‘The up- 
roar subsiding somewhat, he hems and yells: 

Messieurs — It grieves me inexpressibly to 
notice that M. the member from Otard-Dupuy 
is strangulating M. the representative from 
Haute-Sauterne in the Upper Left. Either the 
Assembly must postpone action until the strangu- 
lation is accomplished, (faz? accompli,) or this 
petit divertissement must be concluded. 

[Sits down, lights a cigarette, and throws a 
kiss to a pretty woman in the gallery. Mem- 
bers from Beaune, Beaujolais, Clos Vougeot 
and Bordeaux separate the combatants, leaving 
on the floor the coat-tails of Otard-Dupuy and 
the cravat, collar and shirt-band of Haute- 








Sauterne. Policemen pick up and pocket the 
remains. President rises, drops lighted cigar- 
ette down back of neck of clerk at table be- 
low.] 

CLERK.— Holy Blue! Holy Name! Holy 
Gray! 


M. THE PRESIDENT (not noticing clerk).—Mes- 
sieurs, I regret to be compelled to pronounce 
the two distinguished gentlemen zz contuma- 
ctam, Were it not for the high character of 
one of them, I should pronounce it a trick of 
the opposition to confuse the deliberations of 
what our English cousins call the mansion. 

Upper RicHt.—Which? Name him! 

RiGHt CENTRE.—Request him to vacate! 

Lower Ricut.—Deliver an animadversion 
upon hii! 

Upper Lert.—A lie! 

Lert CentreE.—Liar! 
Trouserless One! 

M. THE PRESIDENT.—Messieurs—If the gen- 


An infamy! 


Assassin! Poltroon! 


| tleman who had the honor to refer to me as a 








Dai 
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coiner of prevarications will kindly send me his 
card, I shall renew to him the assurances of my 
most distinguished consideration at my earliest. 
But, to return to our muttons, the order of the 
day is the discussion of the Cochin appropria- 
tion. Are you ready ? 

Orarp-Dupuy.—I move we adjourn! ( Yed/s: 
“ Bravo!”’) 

BeaunE.—-I1 second the motion! (Yes: 
“Viva!”) 

HauTE-SAUTERNE.—Move put under table! 
(Yells: “A bas! and “Bravo!!f’) | 





BeavjoLais.—Second motion! ( Yed/s, as be- 


fore.) 


CLos Vouceot.—Move to refer! (Screams.) 


BorDEAUx. -— Move postponement! (Cat- 
calls.) 

CHATEAU-YQUEM. —I second the motion! 
( Cheers.) 





M. THE PresIDENT.—Which motion did you 
have the kindness to second, Monsieur ? 

CHATEAU- YQUEM.— Both! 

[Cheers and yells. ‘Three members make a | 
frantic rush for Chateau-Yquem. ] | 

M. THE PRESIDENT. — Messieurs, you have 
heard the motion and amendments, and are 
prepared to vote with comprehension. (Cyies 
of “Oui,” “Non,” “Question,” “Division, 
“Separation,” “Call the roll,’ “Count hands,” 
“Standing vote,” etc.) ‘Those who favor the 
government will please say Aye—those in op- 
position, No. Now, are you prepared? 

[One pandemonial roar. ‘Two women faint 
in gallery, including pretty one. President sees 
it, writes note and sends it up to her by page. 
Fifty soldiers enter.] 

I think the Ayes are in a majority. M. the 
Clerk, did you keep a tally, and will you have 
the goodness to deliver it to me? 

[Clerk hands up sheet of blank paper on 
which he has pretended to industriously write.] 

The official count, Messieurs, shows three 
hundred and fifty Ayes, and one hundred and 
ninety Noes, ‘The Cochinese appropriation is, 
therefore, carried. I felicitate the mansion 
upon its patriotism and public spirit. ‘The next 
special order is— 

CHATEAU-YQUEM (and nine others, all to- 
gether).—M. the President!! 

M. THE PRESIDENT (dows to each of the ten, 
and looks at the ceiling).—You have the floor, 
Monsieur. 

‘THe ‘TEn.—M. the President, I—( Here ai/ 
look around at one another, except Chateau: | 

Yquem, who continues)—desire to compliment | 





| Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


the honored occupant of the tribune upon the 
faultless manner and the matchless mastery of 
the law parliamentary with which he has con- 
ducted this debate. I would also call attention 
to the very agreeable fact that to-day we have 
an English horse-run and an American circus 
of extraordinary grandeur. I—(Members begin 
climbing over desks toward exits.) 

M. THE PRESIDENT.—The gentleman’s mo- 
tion to adjourn to the morrow at the same hour 
and place was perfectly proper and well made. 
It was duly seconded. Are you prepared? (Zn- 
tire Assembly mobbing the main door.) Unan- 
imously carried. (Zo page.) My son, did you 
get an answer? Sader a note and reads.) 
Order me a carriage immediately, and telegraph 
home I’ll be detained late upon committee- 
work, (LZ xizt.) W.E. S. F. 





From North to South, on every side, 
Throughout the world so long and wide, 
The dandy’s solitary pride 
Is the latest hat of Espenscheid. 
No. 118 Nassau Street. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Vivlet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Va ley. 











Angostura Bitters is known as the great regulator of the 
digestive organs all over the world. Have itin your house. Ask 
your grocer or druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering fellows, Actuated by this motive anda 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, S 

W. A. Noves, 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N.Y. 


PICKINGS FROM PUOK. 


(SECOND CROP.) 
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Mrs. Evergreen, having for a second time 
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accepted a partner in life’s dull round, is reduced to 


the humiliating necessity of telling her anxious suitor to “ask my children.” —Fiegende Blitter. 


Below is a fac-simile of the Bottle of 
The Genuine 


Fred.Brown’s | 
GINGER, 


SEE THAT STRIP OVER CORK IS UNBROKEN. 
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: Prepared by Hrederich Brown, successor to, anw:\| 
 devisee under the will of Frederick Brown deceased '! 
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--FOR— 
Cramps, Colic, Stomach-Ache, 


Indigestion, etc. 








A. G. SPALDING & BROS.’ 


SPORTING PUBLICATIONS, 


Base Ball Guide toc. Pitching 

L toc. Batting toc. Lawn Tennis 
toc. Roller Skating 25c. Boxing 
fy am@end Club Swinging 2sc. 

Send 10 cents for sample copies 
of Spalding’s Journal of Field 
Sports, Spalding’s Bicycle Journal, 
Spalding’s Angler, Spalding’s 
Journal of Summer Spozts. 


108 Madison St. - CHICACO. 
241 Broadway,’ - NEW YORK. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 


FRE ocAND TRICYCLES. . 
FT 

















THE POPE MTG C0., 


597 Washington St., Coston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSES: 


12 Warren Street, New York. a 
11S Wabash Ave., Chicago. '” 









Numbers 9, 10, 26 and 371 of English Puck will be 
bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


& twa OFS 
ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICACO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 








WALTHAM 
WATCH 





RICHEST ASSORTMENT OF 
Watches and 
Jewelry 









78 BOWEST AND ONE PRICE ONLY. 


A SUMMER RESORT GUIDE 


Sent Free. Address, A. V. H. CARPENTER, General Pas- 
senger Agent, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 145 


R. H, MACY & CO, 


14th Street, 6th Avenue and 13th Street. 
THE BEST 


UNLAUNDRIED 


SHIRT 


In this City at 


99c. 


MATERIAL, WORKMANSHIP, AND 
TION OF FIT UNSURPASSED. 


A MOST ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF GEN- 
TLEMEN’S 


NECK WEAR 


AT. LOWEST PRICES. 


R. H, MACY & CO, 


BEFORE YOU BUY A BICYCLE 
Of any kind, send stamp to A. W. CUMP., 
Dayton, Ohio, for large Illustrated Price 
@e@ List of NEw_and SECOND-HAND MACHINES 
“Second-hand BICYCLES taken in exchange 
BICYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 152 








EACH. PERFEC- 











}& illustrated annual mailed for 4 cents in stamps. AZTNA 
ARD CO., Box 2724, New York. 138 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


12 ** Daisy” Embossed Cards for scrap-bc oks with our 48-page 
C 





STEEL PENS 


So.oBr ALL DEALERS THROUGHOUT Ine WORLD, 
SOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1873, 













Do Your 


~ Printing Press 2ox=" 


4 A Card & Label Press $3. Larger sizes $5 to $75. For 
20ld or young. Everything easy, printed directions. 

: Send 2 stamps for Catalogue of Presses, Type, Cards, 
&c., to the factory, Kersey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 





Journatist.—“ I should like to write for your 
magazine.” 

Editor.—* Well, what is your particular prov- 
ince ?”’ 

Journalist—*“ Oh, anything.” 

Editor.—“ Well, I wish you would send me 
in a good war article.” 

Journalist.—* A war article ?” 

Editor.—* Yes. We don’t publish anything 
else now.” 

Journalist.—* But I never was in the war, 
and don’t know anything about it.” 

Editor.—“ Then you’re just the man to write 
an article of that kind.-- Boston Post. 


ELIZABETH CADy STANTON is out in an ar- 
ticle declaring that the Christian religion hasn’t 
benefitted woman to any considerable extent. 
And we don’t suppose it ever will, until the 
old-fashioned pews are discarded and seats that 
turn on pivots substituted, so that women may 
see the bonnets worn by their sisters all over 
the house without twisting their heads off, al- 
most.—orristown Herald. 


A MAN in a smoking-car on a Danbury & 
Norwalk Railway train this morning leaned over 
to a man who sat in front of him and said:: 

‘Have you a match ?” 

“Yes, but I haven’t got any cigar,” 
prompt reply. 

“Then you can’t want the match,”’ said the 
first man, sweetly.— Danbury News. 

AN exchange states that Wisconsin furnishes 
more poetry and pine lumber than any other 
state in the Union. Why say poetry and pine 
lumber? Why not say kindling, and kill two 
birds with one stone ?— Zhrough Maid. 

A RECENT song is entitled, ““Oh, Kiss Me 
Once and Let Me Die.” We are afraid if we 
should kiss you once you would want more.— 
Drakes Magazine. 
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yspep ai AQ, 

n estion 
Malaria,Chills& 
Fevers, & Neu- 
r a. AD un- 


injure the teeth, 
cause headache, 
or produce con- 
stipation, — other 
Iron medicines do, 
The genuine has 
trade mark and 
crossed red lines 
on wrapper. 
Take no other 
E MADE ONLY BY 


Brown Chemical Co 


BEST TONIC ‘sstinore: sa” 





(uticura 


A 
POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 
SKIN and BLOOD 
DISEASE 






FROM 


PIMPLES 10 SCROFULA. 


CZEMA, or Salt Rheum, with its agonizing itching and burn- 

ing, instantly relieved by a warm bath with Cuticura Soar 
and a single application of Curicura, the great Skin Cure. This 
repeated daily, with two or three doses of CuricuRA RESOLVENT, 
the New Blood Purifier, to keep the blood cool, the perspiration 
pure and unirritating, the bowels open, the liver and kidneys 
active, will speedily cure Eczema, Tetter, Ringworm, Psoriasis, 
Lichen, Pruritus, Seal Head, Dandruff, and every species of 
Itching, Scaly, and Pimply Humors of the Skin soll Gacies with 
oo of Hair, when the best physicians and all known remedies 
al. 

Cuticura Remepigs are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers ani Skin Beautifiers free from poisonous ingre- 
dients, 

Sold everywhere. 
Resolvent, $1. 
Boston, Mass. 


a@ Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.’”’ 


CANCER CURED! 


I have had a cancer on my face for many years. I 
have tried a great many remedies, but without relief, 
I almost gave up hope of ever being cured, Dr, 
Hardman, my son, recommended Swift’s Specific, 
which I have talen with great results. My f ce is 
now well, and it is imposs ble for me to express my 
thanks in words for what this medicine has done for 

e. Mrs, Orive HarpMAN, 
Monroe, Ga., Sept. 2, 1884. 


Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Prepared by Porrur DruG anp CHaMICcAL Co, 








I have had a cancer in my right ear for three years. 
I tried every remedy the physicians practiced, to no 
permanent good. Swift’s Specific has wrought won- 
ders for me. It is the best blood purifier in the 
world, Joun S. Morrow, Florence, Ala. 

Swift’s Specific !s entirely vegetable, and seems to 
cure cancers by forcing out the impurities from the 
blood. 

Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed free. 

Tue Swirt Spreciric Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga., 
or 159 W. 23d St., N. Y. 


NCLO-SWISS MI LK, 
Va CONDENSED 
MILKMAID BRAND, 
Economical and convenient for all 


kitchen purposes. Better for babies than 
uncondensed milk. Sold everywhere. 
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FASHIONABLE TAILORING. 


MODERATE PRICES. 


Every advantage that experience, skill and 
capital can secure we have. 


OUR NEW 

PLAIDS, CHECKS and DIAGONALS, 

FINEST ASSORTMENT IN THE CITY. 
SPLENDID LINE OF 


SPRING OVERCOATINGS. 


Spring Overcoats to order from $16.00 
ry “ ce 7% 20 0 


Suits i 
Pants “ce oe c 
Samples and Self-Measurement Rules Mailed on 
Application. 


NICOLL, ‘<The Tailor,” 


141 to 151 ‘Bowery, 
and 
Broadway & Ninth Street, 
Opposite Stewart's, 
NEW YORK. 





Hidden Name, Embossed and New Chromo 
Cards, name in new type, an Elegant 438 page 
Gilt bound Floral Autograph Album with 
quotations, 12 page Dlustrated Premium 169 


EDEN MUS EE 5S West 23d Street. 

. Open from ll toll. Sundays from 
1to1ll. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereosco;ic Views—Concerts in t!.e Winter 


Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents. 





A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail Cone oF express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitable 
for presents, Try itonce. 


Address C. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison &t.. Chicago. 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the pag | trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours, For particulars address with st.mp to 














and Price List and Agent’s Canvassing Outfit 
alltorl5c. SNOW & CO., Meride™-Conn, 





dW. EICKHORN, No.6 St. Mark’s Place. New York. 
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b Pneumonia, A wRITER in Harpers Magazine asks the 
question: “What shall our artists paint?” 
Consumption, From the impecunious condition of some of 


PURE 
MALT 


WHISKEY. 


THIS WHISKEY SHOULD BE FOUND ON THE SIDEBOARD OF EVERY FAMILY 
ENTIRELY FREE FROM FUSEL OIL. 


DO NOT BE DECEIVED.—Many Druggists and Grocers who do not have Duffy’s Pure 
Malt Whiskey in stock, attempt to palm off oncustomers, whiskey of theirown bottling, which 
being of an inferior grade and adulterated, pays them a larger profit. 


ASK FOR DUFFY’S PURE MALT WHISKEY, AND TAKE NO OTHER 
SOLD BY ALL FIRST-CLASS DRUCCISTS AND CROCERS. 
Price ONE DOLLAR Per Bottle. 


Send us your address and we will mail book containing valuable information. Sample Quart Bottles 
sent to any address in the United States (East of the Rocky Mountains), securely packed in plain 
case, Express charges prepaid on receipt of $1.26, or Six Bottles sent for SG. OO 


DUFFY MALT WHISKEY CO., Baltimore, Md,U.S.A =~ 


SELLING AGENTS FOR NEW YORK, P. SCHERER & CO., 11 BARCLAY STREET. 


IT IS ABSOLUTELY PURE. 





Dyspepsia ana 
Wasting Diseases. 


Positively Relieved and Nature 
assistedin restoring Vital powers 





NIEDER SELTERS WATER 


(The Original German Selters). 
Recommended by the leading European medical authorities for 
its purity. 
UNEQUALLED AS A TABLE WATER. 
Beware of Imitations. 
ANTELON YT OBO mS, 
51 Warren Street, 
Sole Agent for the United States. 150 








BITTERS 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart a delicious fla- 
vor to a glass of champagne, and to all summer drinks. ‘%'ry it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your gen or druggist for the genuine 


article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N. ¥. 


SONG OF THE BOARD OF HEALTH. 


All ye who stand in fear this day 
Of cholera expectant, 

Get out your wallets now and seek 
The sweetening disinfectant, 

The copperas spare not at all; 
Now with your zinc be handy; 

Your chloride iron throw in at once; 
Permanganate ’s a dandy. 

The chloride lime now solve again, 
Carbolic acid spatter, 

Bring on your charcoal, powdered well; 
Cremate decaying matter. 

And thus we ’Il cramps, et cet., avoid, 
And never, never double, 

The while we eat and drink within 
This sickly vale of trouble. 

—Louisville Courier Fournal. 

A MOTHER and daughter were at the silk 
counter in a dry-goods store. The clerk, hop- 
ing to flatter the mother into making a pur- 
chase, said: 

“ Are you selecting a dress for yourself, Mad- 
am, or—er—your sister ?”’ indicating the daugh- 
ter. 

“She is not selecting a dress for any one 
this morning,” remarked the daughter, tartly: 
“Come, ma, let us be going.” 

The clerk flattered the wrong woman, — 
Drake's Magazine. 










eS 


STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. . 


9 IMPROVED ROOT BEER. 
Packages, 25c, Makes 5 gallons of a delicious, 
sparkling and wholesome beverage. Sold by all 


druggists, or sent 7 mail on receipt of 25c. C. E. HIRES, 
48 N. Del. Ave., Phila., Pa. 144 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We also 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Mait in 
existence. 


CONSUMPTION, 


T have a positive remedy for the above disease ; by its use thousands 
Cases of the worst kind and of Jong standing have been cured. Indeed, so 
—— my faith in its efficacy that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, 
together with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. 
Give Express and P. O. address. DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N. ¥. 
























Travelers should be prepared for the changes of weather and 
against the effects of exposure by providing themselves with Dr. 
Bull’s Cough Syrup—the best made. 


PEARLS ,.. MOUTH. 
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Beauty and Fragrance 


Are communicated to the mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearlv white, the gums rosy, and 


the breath sweet. By those who have used it, tt ts re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet, Zt tho- 
roughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 


them, and the kind of work turned out by 
others, the conclusion is irresistible that many 
of them should paint signs, houses, wagon- 
bodies, and such things. ‘They would make 
more money if they were to devote their brushes 
to such useful art.—Vorristown Hicrald, 

Mrs. BADGER (whose portrait had been paint- 
ed by a rising artist).—“'Vhey are going to 
hang my picture at the Academy.” 

Mr. Badger (who was not pleased with the 
likeness).—* That’s a poor way to remedy the 
matter. They’d better hang the artist, I’m 
thinkin’.””"— Graphic. 

THE first thing Victor Hugo does upon rising 
is to read the newspapers. Like all great and 
good men, he is probably anxious to see what 
the newspapers say about him.— Boston Globe. 

ALL the reporters refused to say anything 
nice about a certain horse in the late races, 
because he happened to be a “ chestnut.’— 
Evansville Argus. 

THE circus season is upon us, the sawdust of 
the year.— Washington Hatchet. 


BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


26 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK. 








THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 


See 


——_ 





The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 


No. 860 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 

The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION, 
THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St, Louis and 

NEW YORK. 141 


DEMOCRATIC SOUVENIR. 
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THE PEOPLE'S CHOICE. ALL GOOD 
CITIZENS will be pleased with it. 
— “eoyde 09's qy40m Ayq9 


“He Je ofAys ysoqsty ony Uy poe 


On Heavy Plate 
“VICTORY ano REFORM.” 


The above is but a faint outline of the best, 


‘aper— 


of PRESIDENT CLEVELAND and VICE- 
PRESIDENT HENDRICKS—with Jefferson, 
Jackson, Tilden, and McCiellan surrounding them —ever 
published. J will be in steady and large synond & 
Zz next cept i oe ras ty BA 
me and a prominent placein every 
ROOM, OF FICE, LIBRARY, and HOME. 


MAILED TO ANY ADDRESS. 
Sample Copy, Postage Paid ent $0.50 
Three Cop a ae a { Withoutinje we , 1.00 
Seven Copies, to Clubs, Postage Paid ¢ #" transmission, } 2,99 
Cash (or peeps letter, money order or postai- 
note) MUST accompany allorders. (Wo_/ree copies). 


A rare chance for 
AGENTS WANTED. live, energetic MEN 
and WOMEN, or SMART BOYS and GIRLS to make 
money. Write at once (enclosing 50 cents) for sample 
copy and SPECIAL TERMS TO CANVASSERS. 
(Ce We refer to the New-York World, Boston Post, 
Boston Globe, San Francisco Examiner, Keokuk (Ia.) 
Constitution, Facksonville (Fla.) Times-Union, and to 
ALL Democratic newspapers for the merits of this beaue 
tiful picture. Address 


SOUVENIR PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
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[Mention this Paper.| 41 Park Row, New-York. ,; 
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Vital Questions! ! 

Ask the most eminent physician 

Of any school, what is the best thing in 
the world for quieting and allaying all irri- 
tation of the nerves and curing all forms 
of nervous complaints, giving natural, 
childlike refreshing sleep always? 

And they will tell you unhesitatingly 

‘*Some form of Hops!” 

CHAPTER I. 

Ask any or all of the most eminent phy- 
sicians: 

‘- What is the best and only remedy that 
can be relied on to cure all diseases of the 
kidneys and urinary organs; such as 
Bright's disease, diabetes, retention or in- 
ability to retain urine, and all the diseases 
and ailr; 2nts peculiar to Women—” 

«And they will tell you explicitiy and 
emphatically ‘‘ Buchu.” 

Ask the same physicians 

‘* What is the most reliable and surest 
cure for all liver diseases or dyspepsia ; con- 
stipatio, indig-stion, biliousness, malarial fever, 
ague, &c.,’’ and they will tell you : 

** Mandrake! or Dandelion!” 

Hence, when these remedies are combined with 

others equally valuable 


And compounded into Hop Bitters, such a 
[Concluded next week ] 





stable Ls Co, 


Furnishings for Gentlemen, 


Novelties in London and Paris Neck 
Dressings, French Printed Percale and 
White Dress Shirts, Collars and Cuffs. 
Silk Embroidered and Fancy - Trimmed 
Night Robes. Pajamas in Silk, Cheviot 
and Flannel. Underwear and Hosiery of 
Steamer, Bath 
Boys’ Jersey Suits, 
Traveling Jerseys and Shirts, etc. 


Broadsoay 19th st. 


New York. 


every description. and 


Exercising Robes. 
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RUPTURE! 


Positively cured in 60 4ays by Dr. Horne’s 
Electro-Magnetic Beli-Truss, combined. 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gene 
rating a cont nuous £lectric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
: Comfortable and Effective in curing Rup- 
ture. Price Reduced. so00 cured in 1883. Send for pamphlet. 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


BICYCLE WANTED. 


condition. Size, 54 inches. 
ddress ~* 








A first-class machine; must 
be little used and in good 


»? Box, 35388, N. Y. 166 


Pickings from Puck. 


(SECOND CROP.) 


just Out: 





Price 25 Cents. 





For Sale by all Newsdealers. 





POSTAGE AND FULL PRICE 
WILL BE PAID FOR 


PUCK No. 374, (APRIL 16TH, 1884.) 


at Office of Puck, 21—25 Warren St., N. Y. 


ee 


l‘IxED STARS —members of a stranded theatri- 
cal troupe.— Burlington Free Press. 

A Sr. Louis man has invented a reversible 
shirt. ‘This piece of information will be hailed 
with unbounded joy by the young and early 
swimmer. — Yonkers Statesman. 

An Arcola woman set a speckled hen on a 
dried-apple pie, and in three weeks the hen 
hatched fourteen nightmares with blue ribbons 
on their tails. —Vewman Independent. 

WE fail to see, in the new extradition treaty 
between the United States and Italy, any pro- 
vision for the immediate return of organ-grind- 
ers who, having broken loose from their native 
lair, threaten to devastate, destroy and lay 
waste the nervous systems of the hardly-op- 
pressed people of these United States.— Boston 
Transcript. 





Presidential State Dinners. 


Though the new Executive did not tap that keg of 
whiskey sent him by an admirer last fall, he is credited 
with the good taste to follow the time-honored custom 
of having the most choice liquors at State dinners. A 
post of honor should certainly be given to DuFFy’s PURE 
Matt WHISKEY, not only ‘on account of its absolute 
purity, but because of its value in the prevention and 
cure of pneumonia, consumption, ‘malaria, pulmonary 
diseases and fevers of all kinds incident to the White 
House locality. It makes the weak strong and keeps 
the strong in the enjoyment of their strength. Sold 
everywhere; $1.00 per bottle. 





Over 22,000 Nowin Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. l4th ST., N. X¥. 


MANHATTAN BEACH. 


MANHATTAN BEACH HOTEL will open for guests Wed- 
nesday May 27, and ORIENTAL HOTEL June2o, The NEW 
BOULEVARD to Oriental Hotel is being macadamized with blue 
limestone, and will be in good condition at opening of season; 
stabling for 150 horses; new MUSIC AMPHITHEATKEisb ing 
erected ata costof $25,000: GILMORE’S BAND, 6; PIECES, 
will furnish music for the season. Application for rooms can be 
made rs ol Broadway. Room 35, or to 1. F. SILLECK, Murray 
Hill Hotel; H. McKINNIE, Manager. 172 











PHENIX. MANUFACTURING CO. 
Tt will pay you before purchasing to send for our illustrated Price List of 


GUNS, PISTOLS, CUTLERY, etc. EBNER & KRETZ, 
160 41 BARCLAY STREET, NEW YORK CITY. | 


DUNIFORMS 


Send for our 
Beautifully Illustrated Cata'ogue of Bano 
anD Drum Corps Unirorms, 30 colored 
fashion plates. Illustrations and prices 
of Hets, Helmets, Caps, Pouches, Belts, 

m Major Outfits, Pompons, Plumes, 
Epaulettes, Shoulder Knots, Gold Cord and 
Laces, Buttons, Ornaments, Band and Proces- 
sion Flags and Banners, Ca; 




















Lamps, etc. 
Mailed free. LYON & HEALY, Chicago 











Electric H 


Both sent to any part 





’ will be promptly returned. 
Ladies ‘& 


met 
gums, are invited to 1 
esting deseriptipn of 


now sold and well 
of the world, and 











CENTS EACH, 
POSTPAID. 


GREAT G 
ANNOYANCE 


has been caused to all people using tooth brush- 
es, by the bristles coming out inthe mouth. The 
Pall Mail Kiectric Association of Lon. | 
dou now take pleasu ein introducing totheAm- 
erican public a l'outh Brush which they guarai- 
tee free from this troublesome defect, com- 





The bristles are inserted in the hand.e bya 
stented pros2s3, which renders it simp- 
y impossible for them to come 
out in use. in addition to this, 
tag h enile of tue Brush is made ofa 
newly invented material permanent- 
ly charged with an electro-mag- 
netic current, which acts without 
any shock immediately upon 
the nerves and tissues of the 
mouthand gums. The act of 
beushing cau es this current 
to flow into the nerve cells 
ad roots of the teeth,and 
like water poured upon 
a plant, it invigorates 
and vitalizes ever , 
tance decay, j 
uilding up and 
restoring the nat- y 
ural whiteness of 
the enamel, and 
quickly produc- 
ing healthful, 
rosy color to 
the guns. 





is stron 


not affected 





bone handles. 






my 








SOMETHING NEW! | 


Dr. Scott’s 
» « Tooth Brush, 


of $1.00. 


And if not perfectly satisfactory in every case, the money 
Gentlemen who wish to quickly bang, 


im orcurl the hair, beard or moustac 
od, or to possess sound, white teeth and rosy 


Dr. Scott's Electric Appliances are 


4 SS 
THE PALL.MALL | 
ELECTRIC ) : 
ASSOCIATION SSN 
OF LONDON, SS : 


\ ENGLAND. 

























The handle ' 
tifally polished, 


pervious to moisture, and 
forever free from that unpleas- 
ant, musty odor exuding from wet 


THE ROYAL DENTAL SOCIETY OF 
ENGLAND testify in the strongest terms as to 
the quick benefits following the use of this Brush, 


air Curler 


of the World on receipt / y 










e by a new 











ead the brief but inter-* 
these new inventions. 















j 
known in every part Y 
are guaranteed ty 















CENTS EACH, 
POSTPAID. 


THE 


J LONDON ASSOCIATION 


> now offer to the American public their new 
, Electric Hair, Beard and Moustache 

Curler. It isa handsome article, ni: kel-plat- 
ed, with anebonized handle, and it shouhl oc- 

cupy a placein the toilet of every lecy and 
gentleman in America. 

By its aid the hair, beard or moustache 
can be curled in any desired style in from 
one to two minutes. For ladies it pro- 
duces the “Langtry Style,” the “Patti 
Bang,” the “Mont: e Curl,” and any 

other form desired by ladies wearing 
their hair in the fashionable “‘loose 
and fluffy’? mode, Those who wear 
crimps or other forms of false hair 
will find this Electric Curler a 
. very usefularticle. Itdoes net 
break off and ruin the heir 
like the ordinary crimpirg 
process, end in wet or hct 
weatherit works asquick- 
ly asin cold. For curl- 
ing the Moustache or 
Beard ina moment it 
. has no equal, wLi'e 
itis so simpleinits 
operation thatan 
one can use it 
properlythe first 
time. Dirce- 
tions accom- 
pany each 
one. 





4. 
% 
~ 


of* 
« 










=, beau. 








‘ 
eS 
S 
by acids, im- Q\ 
a 








t 






























Le 

j y ‘and many experts in dentistry declare it to be the 
F greatest invention in dental appliances since the man- 
ufacture of artificial teeth. 
These articles are sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods 
7 Dealers; but if you cannot gct them conveniently, remit us the 
price by Draft, Check, Money, Post Office Order, or Stamps, at our 
risk, and they will be promptly sent to any address postpaid. 


ACENTS + (Zither Sex) Wanted for Dr. Scot*’s Beautiful Elec- We 
* 


tric Corsets, Belts, Electric Hair, Flesh and Tooth 


SY 








































Brushes and Insoles, No Risk. Quick Sales. Satisfaction guaranteed. For Terms 
attres G. A. SCOTT, 842 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





































ls 





a 
ww 
ts 
bee 


5 FOP RMETED TY: 


Sikora 


arms “SO ae 


MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST ALY 


PUCK PROPOSES THAT THE COUNTRY POST-OFFICES BE GIVEN TO ATTRACTIVE YOUNG LADIES. 


This will keep out “Offensive Partisans,” and Please Everybody. 





